SACRIFICE              169
Aparna
Tell me.
Jaising
You bring to me your sacrifice
every moment, as a mother does to
her child. God must be all sacrifice,
pouring out his life in all creation.
Aparna
Jaising, come, let us leave this
temple and go away together.
Jaising
Save me, Aparna, have mercy upon
me and leave me. I have only one
object in my life. Do not usurp its
place.                               [Rushes out.
Aparna
Again and again I have suffered.
But my strength is gone. My heart
breaks.                            [She goes out*